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: Back 1% WARLORDS FAVOURITE FIGHTING MARINE 
TOS TIN THE THICK OF THE ACTION IN KOREA... 





Royal Marine Corporal Dave Small makes a |.4, 
complaint and fellow Marine Sergeant ** Union |) (iyo) 
Jack * Jackson senses trouble , he 


Korea, 1950... and in a prisoner-of-war camp, ! 





What? How dare 
you attack me? 


Another spell in solitary 
confinement might teach you 
some manners, Sergeant 
Jackson. Take him away. 







leave me out, Sarge. In 
my condition I'd 
probably slow you 


i I’ve got to break out of this I've saved you some of J5 


dump wi Ive still got the = my bread ration, Sarge. ) 
strength left. And that truck = z 
full of civilian workers gives 







We stick together, 
Dave. You wouldn't las? 
another six weeks in 
here, Now listen... 








VE’ 


Tikit 

















G J rN Al y 
lend 
IN ; alton ee? | 
a 


2. a GTi & | | 3 
oe eS A, | cam | Lila 
‘When the truck left it hod i. 4 # ( When are you going fo finish 
x iy this job? You've been at it 


for weeks now. 











between us and the camp 
Your time wasn’t waste ‘ Then they'il be after us! 


4 


t noticed that the guards 
were getting lax in 
checking the truck 

out night after night. 


Mal 
@ Stay here while! 


gather some food—roots ) “ 
and berries probably. 


atrol—and thay’re 
heading straight 












foe ©, 


I've got myself a weapon 
now—and some old . aa 
scores to settle with it. )!\, : ee 


“SH More of ‘em! well, *¥ 
Imready foragood # 
~ 





As the remaining Gooks fled, a 
voice came from behind Jackson— 
er we 


Here's your lead ration 
ipliments of the Royal M 


‘\ YOU'VE SIGNED YOUR DEATH WAR 
wed EES ES 








Don't temp? me, pal— 
your mates just did! Now 
where's the front line? 

( E 


(Th 


far. But we have launched 


ts eo major attack and are “FY 
“C driving them back. | will JM 


Sy 


Es 
ws NS WD, 20.9 80. 








If Your chances are very 
poor. pipet ly. 
try fo me. We will look 


You had your 
chance! 


("ve had a taste of your \ on - 
hospitality and you're A ferscn 4 ; You don’t think you'd 
your time. So stop a. catch me with that old trick, 
i ‘ ‘ Wk did you? Try it again and 


UEC vou're dead! yyy 














ne ee 
(and now Migs! sherorhes 


At least it’s saved me the 
problem of dumping that ), 
tates Gook! 








Ten minutes later, with 


snow falling heavily— es F ae 
This map I got from that an wo es Don't bunch, you 
Gook’s in Chinese, but I get the F guys. And watch 
general idea. The front line's < ~T for snipe 
somewhere through that forest. 
Y So that's the way Igo. 





















U.S. Marines! They must have 







driven into an ambush. i'd B. 
better get out of here fast. 

The Gooks are probably )& 
waiting for more customers. 


Mlluse that ditch at the side 
£3 Vet the road. ad | 











Americon voices—and Get, \ 
they sound very 
familiar! it can’t be. 














NEXT WEEK—Jackson springs a Gook ambush! 
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HIT FROM THE FLANK BY RUSSIAN TROOPS! 


cares more for 
in the forefront of the fighting when 
ermany invades Russia in 1941, The 





But we've advanced tao fast. 
¢ } Russians are attacking behind, 
, BR_us! We'll have to turn and 
‘ IR fight! oo 

& 


[_“Iseracent, act forward oad 

alert our panzers. They‘ve not 

= seen we're under attack! 
a 3 


The kind of fight that madmer 
loves. I must ge? help before 
he does something glorious Ad} 
and loses half the men. 
2 = 





a 
Gruden 


was right— 
Bohme wos loving every 


“A FINE IDEA—BUT QUITE MAD!” 


ia Sf 
Thank you, Major. bask 
permission to pursue the 
retreating Soviets and 


\"" j : 


ey 
\ 7 \— 
\ ac 
LARUE 
IV] The platoon will pursue and 
\\, attack. Pass the word to‘ B ‘ 


platoon. Their officer is dead 


WY RS 
T think he said it was 
=a 
so! shall take over command )\\ 
3 of them as well! 


a@ fine and brave 
sridea, sir, 


This action will be : 
worth at leas? the £ 
Knight's Cross! 2 


‘A Soviet attack out of the. 
woods on the flank? Teufel! | 
am committed to seize the 


Thank you, 
ASF Mil!ead the wa: 
j ms 
REESE 


Pine we 
WD. 20.9.80 





Gruden and the tanks arrived where Bohme 
had lett the road — 


n RUNNING, FOR THEIR LIVES!” 9 
Gar,” 


nN i 
‘cep just ahead of the 
» Germans, comrades. 


You mean that medal- 
hunting maniac has 
taken two platoons 

‘chasing goodness knows 
how many Russians into 


ere have they all gone 
They've just melted aw 


I think the Lieutenant has 
led his men into a trap. 
We'll have to go otter him. ss 

Liddy 
Let's hope we're By 
not too late! 


‘Stand fast, men! Glory 
"AIEEE! A trap — ond }) needs no ammunition. <Qce 
Hm nearly out of F155 17H ff You will'all get medals— 
é Wl see to that! 


ee aN 
Wit's Sergeant Gruden. 
he's saved our necks! ‘4 
/ SY 


thate the man. Nearly 
i Poy twenty-five men killed or 
7 e “ injured because of his 
obsession to wing 


Nea 
That verdommt aa Knight's Crass! I’m not going 
has cheated me again! B,. to stand it much laager 
olin ee : g 


NEXT WEEK—Russian mine trouble for Lieutenant Bohme! 














Three different sets of national markings are supplied on 
the decal sheet and three colour schemes are suggested but 
you may wish to paint your model in a silver natural metal 
finish like the F-5 in the photo here. 

To look good on any model silver paint needs to be 
particularly well stirred otherwise it goes on all streaky, Guy 
Shepperd of Kingston-upon-Thames has an idea which could 
help. With an old electric motor from an old motorised kit, | 
Guy made himself an electric stirrer. The motor must 
have a long shaft and all you do is glue a small ‘ paddle’ on 
the end, connect the mator to a battery and off you go! 

Nice one, Guy—there's an ESCI F-5 headed your way. 





FINAL CONFRONTATION! 


E{ Kojo’egot his men digging in | Sexe 
ond clearing lines of fire to RSs 
cover the road. But you've 4mm SE 
forgotten to cover your rear, i z = 
Kojo! a a5 er, eels S 
nt Sam Tate is taking vengeant 
se soldiers, ted by Colonel Koj 


ge 
fae, 


ie 


‘Ah, ha! A couple of ammo Bate 
trucks. I'll deal with them. af 
first. Yh) 
er — u 
eu We? “Asi 


2 


aE, 
Nobody looking ) 
| my way! 


al 





i ee eee STEALING THE TRUCK!’ 


As | figured here come 
the rest of the Japs in 
hot purs! 


Kojo and his men in position. 
Now you pay far your 
crimes! Sentence has been 
We did not see who stole passed. 
Bt the truck, Colonel-san—but 
: i? must have been the 
Chindi 


ests 
There goes the rest of the 
‘and half of Kojo’s 
men. Now it's time 
reckoning with the 
Colonel himsalt 





Run or stay put, Japs! 
Either way you die! 


es aK 1G Ip y‘ 
AIEEE! He's brought the : a Map ie | 


illside down on us! ——— 


Til give you a better chance 
thon you gave my mates. Come 
on, slant-eyes. Fight for 





“ YOUL 


OY UY 


SEE: 
AAAAARGH! >” 


OSE, CHINDIT?"" 


Your head will 
be on apole j 94 


‘My last debt paid, Kojo! 
My mates are avenged! 


He 





Two hours later, British troops appeared — 
‘eep still, Sergeant. We'll 
et you patched up. We're )- 
What's been happening = winning the war. 


here, Corporal? 
1 don't know, sir. But 
this bloke’s still 
alive! 


ve fought ond 


{He's dead! What — 

(if (3 mean, sir? Coy 
Voa . 
te Is. 


Look around you, \@? 
Corporal. This Chindit 
Sergeant died the way. 
he wanted to di 
fighting to the las! 
J # 


won my war! 





A great new story starts NEXT WEE K, lads—and the action stays in Burma 





with a fighting tank troop commanded by “ Captain Coward "! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— 
(NUMBER CODE ONE 


THIS WEEK’S PASSWORDS— 
Q. 8.26.8. 8.11.22.24.18.26.15? 
A. 19,22.24,19.15.22.9. 26. 


23. 16.12.24.9. 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NWS 3BN. 


























Dear Warlord. : 
We needed an H.Q. for our group and got it by helping 
a farmer make up his hay bales, Five of us had been tending 


injured wild-life in the fields in our area including birds, 
rabbits, a squirrel and a half-wild cat and its kittens. After 
helping the farmer he allowed us to build a tree house as our 
H 


9. idee. 10,6.18.13,13., 8.6. 
(SUPER CODE-KIT AND SECR 


Dear Warlord, 

Thave been a Warlord agent since 1977. | live in Canada but 
stay at my grandfather's farm in Scotland while here on holiday, 
Each time I come here Ubuy the weekly magazine, the Summer 
Special and any back copies, 2s Warlord is not easily available 
in Canada, T never find it boring but do wish 1 could get it in 
Canada, 
26.13.23,9.22.4, 22.13,20.22.15.19.26.9. 
17.12.19.13.8.7.12.13,22., 9,22,13.21.9.22.4. 

(SECRET AGENT STAMP). 


Similor pleas have come from other overseas readers, ond the 
answer is simpie. For a yearly cost of £12.22 overseas readers can 
hove their copies posted to their home address. Anyone sending me 
their full nome ond address, with the money, can get their weekly 
copy, 


+ 15.6.77.22.9.4.12.9, 
(FINGERPRINT KIT” 








MUGUBER SUP 1S RESTRICTED TO THE OLR, 
GRE AWO BFPO. NIMIBERS . 


Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a 25p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WARLORD) 
SECRET AGENT CLUB 
at the address 

above. 


Dear Lord Peter, 

My sister and her gang wanted to jain our group, 
boasting that girls are better than boys. My grandad made 
an obstacle course to see if this were true. My sister was 


* first on to the plank over a stream to get to the finish. 


In the middle of the plank she found a frog in her path and 
got such a fright she lost her balance and fell 
9.22.26.23.22.9., 24.12. 14,22.26.7.19. (: 

and address and prize preferred). 


ckler and Koch weapons 
wed Oh ie S.AS. of the lranion 
Embossy siege this year were 9 
MP5 submachine-guns, probably 
with the collapsible butt, They ore 
Copable of singlesshot on 
automatic fire and ore renowned for 

their accuracy: 


f of fire 
Cyclic effective 
~300 m. 


4 


WARLORD CLUB 





ADDRESS 














IL ENCLOSE A _25p POSTAL ORDER 








VENICE, 1442, AND EUROPE'S 
SS TWO EVIL DICTATORS, HITLER AND 
== MUSSOLINI, PREPARE TO MEET TO DISCUSS 
THE STRATEGY OF THE WAR AGAINST 
BRITAIN AND HER ALLIES... 





In charge of secunty for the meeting Is 
‘Adolph Gruber of the Gestopo 
Everyone using the canals must be 
checked. All papers must be 
scrutinised carefully. 


‘OF course, Herr Gruber. As you 
can see, even Signora Abruzzi, 
and her daughter, whom we 
know well, are being checked. 





Your papers, as usual, are 
der, Signora. You ma 
proceed. 


: a 
BUT DESPITE SECURITY, BRITAIN TOP. WARTIME SECRET AGENT IS 
ALREADY IN VENICE. FOR SIGNORA ABRUZZI'S GONDOLIER 
IS NONE OTHER THAN LORD PETER FLINT— 








“ KILL HIM! SHOOT HIM DOWN!” . 


fool! Your orders were to % 
Oh, ob! Thought it was); 
100 good to be true. Ye 
They're coming after ) (7 / 
me! G 
O y 






heck the papers of everybody. 
yj | did not see you check the Ix 
* gondolier! 





‘am sorry, Herr 


Gruber. Quickly get 
after that gondola! 


AML SN] 
Gondolier, you're V3 
goi 


ing the wrong 9/44 






Flint gothered up his hiddea ASE LH 
AACN (kd 
My apologies, Signora Abruzzi, but it 

is time you paddled your own 
canoe. | have important business 
elsewhere. Tan iy 


an 


if 

























As he ron down an alley, Flint 
swung his ice-axe round his 










; - 









a ers 

om if 
Pig aS 
“af Great throwing, 


RY Flint old son. Now 
"Th comes the tricky 
i 























Flint headed for $1 Mark's = ae 

Square and settled in a chosen ait 

ombush spot “Alial 
TAIT A ph 











ee elon. | 
a al 





i There they are—Hitler ‘© 
and Mussolini, surrounded 












‘And five seconds later, a small charge, previously 
primed-and positioned by Flint, exploded —and the local GF 
pigeon population rose in theusonds, 








With everyone's attention distracted 


Flint fired his horpeon ae 
. <P | 
WAN f ey TY 












‘—_ SATE 

Gott in Himmel! A We Wah 

bomb! Take cover, of 

‘mein Fuhrer! 
r 






















© target wos a briefease hel 4 i Aue siya 

ee ipane of Hilersoides BOG pee RI fires i his 
{ \ 

! hal 

i 

iN 


R 
in) | 
ik 1 





I couldn't have got a clear shot 
at him with oli those security \ 


men around him. /> 


“| SHOULD HAVE YO 


Gruber tound himself on the receiving end of Hitler's fury. il 
He RAUEATLNA BLO 
Ht could have been killed, 
H{vou bungling idiot! I should } 
| have you shot for your 
[ stupidity! - 






‘No, no, mein Fuhrer! | will see 
that the man who did this is 
4 (caught. | will kill him personally. 


Sees Sy ~fI"fo FZ 


As bullets whined oround him, Flint 














a 


was preparing to: move on, 4 
Ze) 
OT 2 


Time for my Tarzan 
oct again! = ee 
- a TF 
ae > : oat eS % 


eee fg S. 


t 











HeLa 


All or 



















Quickly, you fools! On 
the roofs! Get after him! 
A month's pay to the man. 

who brings him he 

¥9 dead or alive! 

















Gruber moved towards his motor boot. 


04 (You | have him trapped! He 
: —— can't get off that roof. 
* Bring him to me here! 
Ly 
coat} & ty 


—{Aren’t you glad 1) 


could drop in? 


WD. 20.9.80 


‘off with a German boot in 


A 


1 mai 


look, there are soldiers 


ivtin front. They'll kill ust) 


A sharp tur threw @ wall of 
woter over the waiting 
Germans 


Get your head down, 
Adolph, or you'll get a 
ole in itt F 


wick trip pa 
the block— 


stop, 
feeling sick! 1 
be illt 


petigege  Coughtin Flint’: woke, the German boats were 


‘own out of control, 


That's upset them a , 
ei little, § think. SS 








“ NOW |! CAN DEAL WITH FLINT!” 21 


A few minutes later, Flint was hommering at “aS. el But Flint:spotied (Gruber in time: grabbed hie walking 
speed towards the open seo stick ond hooked it round Gruber's knee 





= 
At last this cursed boat has stopped 
There's still one boat \- throwing me all over the place. 
chasing, Ill have to slow Now I can deal 
it somehow! - = 











Gruber lost his bolance ond toppled The porauing lauach siepped ti 
o allowing Flint to 
marine which o 
n in the open sea. Within o we 
ately back in 
ted tot 











Well, all the wrong people were 
there, but | managed to amuse 
myself! Had an interesting trip 

‘on the canals with an old fri 

though he preferred to s 


(a 




















22 IT HAPPENED THIS WEEK— 

















Sunday, 15th September 1940, forty years ago 
this week, was a historic day. 

In July 1940, the German High Command had 
storted to prepore for Operation ‘Sealion ', the 
invasion of Britain by landing craft across the Channel. 
But first they had to destroy the R.A.F. and, on the 
14th September 1940, Hermann Garing, commanding 
the Luftwaffe promised to do just that, 


da, Mein Fuhrer, tomorrow the 
weather promises to be good 
and | mean fo attack with 
major force. Later in the week, 
you can launch Operation 
‘Sealion ’. p sai 









But the RAF radar stations hod warned of the enemy 
plane build-up over the Pas-de-Calois area and the RAF 
was ready... 


Next day, in sunny weather, the Luftwaffe sent over 230 bombers ond 700 
escorting fighters in the biggest raid that had ever been made. 


In the morning raids, there were too many RAF : The leading Heinkel, its bomb-load still in its racks, 
fighters about to allow the British anti blew to pieces at 19,000 ft. 
aircraft guns to fire. Their chance came in the 
afternoon when two great waves of enemy planes 
crossed the coast near Dover. 


pye 


Uy. 


i Vs & supply on the move, you 4a 
Z{ blokes. We're going to need 
er everything we've got. 








BOMBS AWAY! 


Yet much damage was done to central london. A 
Dornier got over Buckingham Palace... 


Trying to wipe out th: 
King and Queen, eh?. 


Jawohl! 
Bombs away! 





The Dornier crashed in the forecourt of | 
Victorio Stotion, only one of the crew 
managing to get out. 


Then @ sergeant-pilot from West Kirby in 
Cheshire, in his first oir fight, spotted the 
Dornier 





With his windscreen clouded by ait, the Hurricane pilot crashed his plane into another 
German and had to bole out, landing across a roof in Chelsea. 


But by 3.15 pm, the Luftwaffe knew they had lost scores of 
plones and the survivors headed back for the Channel, o 
Dornier 215 diving out of low cloud to machine-gun the streets 

of on estuary tows. 





an electric powe: 
‘kon! 


Chalk another one up, 
Charley! This has been'a 
record day for us. 

Bang on, you blokes! ag. 
Nice work! 





It wos the record doy both for AA Command ond the RAF. They 

claimed to have shat down 185 German planes thot day. In fact, it was not 

so many as thot... but enough for Hitler to call off Operation 

“Sealion', and for the Luftwaffe to switch from daylight to night 
bombing, For the British, it was o great victory! 








THE US. MARINE CORPS” 





The Indian Ocean, 1944, Major Jake Cassidy 

and a section of his “Fighting Numskulls ” 

Squadron return from a sortie to find their 
carrier under attack— 








g p them 
torpedo planes 


"The «« carrier's) 


eae 





Yooaay! He was so scared5 
=A he flew into the seat” 











‘\ A LIMEY AN’ SHE AIN'T FRIENDLY!” 25 


"Big Momma to 


Numskulls—don't SOK eo e J Roger! But Thope. wok, 

land! Fly course : gs 2 ain't got too far to 
THREE-FIVE-ZERO go. We're all low on 
to rendezvous withe fuel. 

La other carrier! 























re ee 
Fuel gauge needle is off ce 
the clock, skipper! I'm Sie 


afivingen fumes now! 
pl ss 





“Ue 
2 ™ 

. recomonracces <. 

emt - 

Sateasengaiitkeres V4 friendly! 

‘|e carrier ahead! wih, en ‘ : | 
Ve 


RAAAAN AN 
a JpIsne approaching, starboard 1 
1-_rear, Major. 










ereers: 
Nevermind i 
we'vegatthe “> 


> Ke 
landing-on signal. = But os Cassidly made é 

TL Let's g0 ae le his epproach— Course I’m sure— aye 

we Snoml fen where in blazes aid he 

: . x We ome fon from? n/ 





i. 
Dears You sore 
the signal's for 


“us, Major? 
AAA 












aus [Commonder-Flying wants 
to see you, sir! 
| KAtonce. 


do you mean approaching 
and landing without 


‘Not one of my better = 
landings! Thanks to 
that clown tryin’ to 
lond at the same 






‘ 


- well, I guess my 
Morse readin’ ain't ( 
as goodasitusedto 
be. Anyway we were 
shor? of fuel and 
besides—we're 
fightin’ the same war 
now ain't we? 











Sure...Ihavead 
word with the guy. JE 











Correct! But may | remind you that we 





have been fighting it a lof longer than you 
and we have found that discipline is the 
secret of survival. While you were aboard 
this ship you will remember that—ALWAYS! 


later, o signal added fuel J) 
to Cassidy's anger— ! 


“\ RATHER A RUM LOT, AREN'T THEY?” 


i (it's acon trick! We've been 
<7 placed under Royal Navy 
Command till further 
notice! 





Lieutenant Gites Dutfington-Byres took make life a misery! 
adim view of the Americans. z 


Rather arum lot, 
(aren't they, sir? 


Let’'s go! | hope you za 
American chappies 
are on the ball, 


ye 


7 
Dangblast!1 can’t 
concentrate on the target! 
Every time the flak comes OX@ 
¢( t00 close Duffington-Byres 
By drifts towards me! 


imey 
stuffed shirts will < 


Next day of briefing— 


my Tl 
i i | 


board, chaps. 
'm Lieutenant Commander 

3 Watton, You'll be attached 
to my squadron and today 

Box we fly on alow level 


Don’t you worry 
about us, brothert, 
VA AMAA MAB 





Cripes! I've hit that © 
R.N. guy coming in on 
my left! 








“CAN'T YOU FLY STRAIGHT?” 


When they landed 





Jolly good show! My bombs are 
bang on. But those Yanks hove 


Gee! That Limey had no 
chance! And it was that 
idiot Byres’ fault! 


poor flying, you bounder 
was an American aircraft 
caused the collision! 


‘A poor show, Cassidy! You 
Yanks won't obey orders! 
You collide with one of our 

planes... and your bombs 
are miles wide of target. 


I'm going to take you off 
all operations until further 
notice! 


WD, 20.9.80 
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Neem meengengeagse | PACKET of G.B. stamps, catalogue 
value over £5, free when request- 


ing G.B._and’ Commonwealth ap- 
Please tell your provals from D. M.. Stamps. (F), 
Scott Roa Glenrothes, KY6 LAB. 


parents before CONSURING Amaze your trends 
Hi vith tricks and jokes, Detai 104 
replying to stamp Stamp, Magictrix, 2b Hove Street, 


advertisements. Hanley, Stoke-onTrent, ST1 585. 

















at slumps plus 
5, Request my superb ap- 
provals, Bush (C), 1677 Wimborne 
Road, Bournemouth. 
FREE, 2 different G.B, £1 stamps, 
good, used, when you request G.B 
and Colonial approvals from D, M. 
iC), Scott Road, Glen: 
KY6' 1AB. 
at Britain stamps free when 
Tequesting approvals trom Lomond 
Hill Stamp Co,, Scott Road, Glen- 
rothes, KY6 LAB, 
VRIANGULAR Animals, 117 FREE! 
Foottallers, 
Olympics 
lop, requ 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex 
FREE collection 100'G.B., com- 
memoratives, Commonweaith mint, 
large foreigi, &c, Request appro: | f) stamp, as eu. 
vals. Enclose postage. Victoria np fur postake, “Gur Special 
50 Kingswood | I xicanes. lease tell yenr parents. yu 
Surrey, Ste writing.) 
first apply- | J Tie STAMP Clog went raTa2) 
‘aclose postage astrington, Goole, Noeth Finubernide, 
Chapel Lane, SEE Gs 
tne, Dorset, 











Jet plane, Moonmen, Git “chiiee amps 
2 other stamps! Send | flsent. free for cach eurrect answer, It 


approvais, Rosebs RII 4 answers correct we will send. you 
ARE ie 4 specially imported cultection of TO) 
















Paragon, Moorsid 
Woodlands, Wim! 


— 
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ADVERTISEMENT: 


Does your grétirid meet the 
safety regulations? 
fileh | NERD el 


















































In recent years, all Football League grounds have had to 
meet new safety regulations. 

Naturally we wouldn't want your Subbuteo ground to fall behind» Yee 
so we've made special new crowd barriers (C170). Along with 
policemen, (C159), ambulance men (C113) and advertising boards 
(C169) they'll give your touchline exactly the right big match 
excitement and atmosphere. 














The world of sport at your fingertips. 


— @Sub bbuteo. 


ports Gamesiid (Cepl 
Ghiadinostone Causeway Tonbrage Went TN! 810 





Somewhere for you to keep your Badger, 
Stag Beetle, Owl and Marsh Marigold. 


Just some of the 40 
© super picture cards for 
| you to collect in the new 
PG Tips series called 
“Woodland Wildlife” 

They are FREE in 
every pack of PG Tips tea 
or tea bags. 
See back of packs for 

: details ofhow 

to send off for 
your FREE 
‘wallchart or 
album, 


PG 


Tips 





We're prepared in case of 
invasion. The senior duty 
officer has the key to that ‘@ 
box. If the Jerries look likely 
tooverrunus,he presses 
that switch and explosives 


destroy the whole 
> installaton, Uo, Ht ‘Fi a 
: i At : a 
WZ h | Summer, 1940— 
. escaped prisoner-of-war, 


radar station, part of B 
against the 






































( — 
{( this is your room, Morley. \f : hoa monttre ieond 
It'll be dark soon. When J : this door open. Could be 
anintruder. 


and join the duty night~ is 
watch in the control room. ze = in, not the night. 
Not many night raids ye: watch! H'm, the office } 
but you never kno: door is 























Got a torch, sit ee 


Die! Your comrades 
saon join you! 77 : mh 
ust be o time lag F 
i before any explosion, so that 
the aperator sefting the switch 
con escape. Thatis what | must # 
ble on, anyway. Ishalky7, 
Sees S000 find out! 





Whoever did it has 
searpered—and 
we'd better shift, & 
sir. We've only got 
about a minute fo )\'\ 
y get clear now. y 


‘anyone come to 
investigate or 
will they all 





Time's running out, but 
Cican’t leave yet. Imust 
let those two get clear. 
or they'llsee me 
leaving the building: 
= —— ae 











‘Do you feel fit 


: 5 haul enough to see a 
Wolf regained consciousness in hospital. eerocsartreskat 


tial og? ‘ Hib 
I | A Creu're back with i 1 hala 
Morley, good mart? Intelligence Corps? 


| be here for a few d He's questioning 








everybody from 


ot best. the radar station. 
‘ Pm 4) | 




















ob Ef 
Freak knots pote ao 
atthe P.O. W. camp | pated 
escaped from! ¥ ‘ 


repaired, |have to warn the 
Luftwaffe there is a gap in the } 





% He's gone and 
so youdon't 
think this SS Majo! apparently through 
‘was killed in the e window! 
ash after he Ec eA a Se 





the 
% sabotage, sir! I'll put out 
A a general alert. I'm bettin 


y 





Somebody's body was kg 
found in the truck, sir. I'm 
\\ checking on all incidents 
like the one at your 
station. Illook in on 








Who's that? Oh, an 
R.A.F, officer! Betrer 
got back to your 
camp, sir. There 
ere faery rales Hear the engines? 
That's a Heinkel. 


I need your uniform and 
torch, constable: 


Wolf changed uniforms with the policeman, 
and hid the body in a ditch, 


‘acknowledges my 
tuftwatfe 

The British will be looking 

for an R.A.F. officer, not a, 

policeman! Now, ore yor 


rman! Message 
ay alert, my Luftwatfe 


Radar station map 
erence ZL 24 
destroyed.” itis signed 


“yy 
Wolft “1 ; 
SEE 

NEXT WEEK—Trapped by the Army. 
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